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PICTURES OF MEMORY.
BY ALME CANY
Amnag the pietures
1'?#1 t:ﬁ‘ﬂm s wall,
15 one of a dim old X

i
XNot far the vines on the up v
_Where ihe brighl red berries rest;
Nor the pinks, nor the pale, sweet cownlip;

avenne and -Wm street.

Rervices 10X and? Sunday School at
&.m. .M.
SYs. m. J. W. » Pastor.
Sycamore street. Services every Sabbatk st
o on Thurs-

lJ.'t.n.a-l'lE. m. Prayer
mﬂ:hﬂ

Sabbath School at 12 o'clock m

atfp m. on
in each month.

Sree of charge. .
Alterneys,

H. W. TALCOTT,
TTORNEY AT LAW, lola, Allen connty,
Kansas. Offce on Madison avenuoe, one
eastof Wm. Davis. Cases before any of the couris
of the State will receive areful stiention. All
coliections pramptly remitted. .

NELSON F. ACERS,
TTORSEY AT LAW, lola, Allen county,
Kansas  Has the only Ml apd complete set
of Abstructs of Allen county. .
J. C. Mrmmay.

J. I Ricuanna,
County Attorney.
MURRAY & RICHARDS,
TTORSEYSAND COUNSELORS AT LAW.
Money in sums from S50 00 to 85,040 00
louned on upon Improved in
;\g:m. Anderson, Wooddon, snd Neosho coun-

Wiscellancous.

M. DEMOSS, M. D,
Orl"l(.’l:nurho. Fruncis & Co.'s Drug Stare
Residence

ou Washington svenue, 2ud door
south Neosho street.

H. A. NEEDHAM,
CIE g Sy g
wingl jﬂqll neatly drawn. .

D. F. GIVENS,

JEWELER, AXD CLOCK
ATCHMAKER, ER, 1

Repairer, ai the postofiice, lola, A

, Watches and Jewelry, promptly wnd
neatly repaired and warranted. A fine assort-
ment of Clocks, Jewelry, Gold pens anid other
fancy articles, which will be suld cheap. "

DR. 8. TOZER,

ENTAL 3URGEOXN, is mow
attend i in all its different forms,
in the lutest sl most approved style; the best of
aaterial used, and geoeral salisfaction guaran-

prepaved to

WHITE,

NDERTAKER, Madison avenue, Toln, Kus-

‘Wood coffins constantly on hand sod |

Hearse ulways in rendiness.  Me i Burial Cnses
- -

8. 8. YOUNG,
GUN AND "nﬁlt."lr‘l:.rt‘»!‘l;rﬂ RHO!;.I
Guns, Pistols, Clocks, ::n_ :‘,‘f‘ a:n
~ t'olgun t:-lll’el.{'nmm 1

my
sale, Gold pens and Sewi
& mmmu first
m-;msml avenne on north side of

WANTED, ™™ g =

CoLrecTs REXTS, I"u_n‘nx'n &ec.
Office on Madison door east Wm.
: avenne, one ;a

= | disguise the names.

"| theory, as ever before.

Its eth to me the best.

Tonee had a little brother,
With eyes thut were dark and deep—
In llw_hﬁ;ul'tlu.l dim ol forest,
e Heth in pesce asipep.
Light as the down of the thistle,
as the winds that blow,
We rovedl there, the beantiful Summers,
B'l':ﬁl;_mmr! of long ago;
ut eel om the hills W Weary
Aml, one of the ,\umn‘n?:m, !
1 made for my little brother,
A bed of the yellow leaves.

Sweelly his pale arms folided,
M{‘m}'k. in o meek embrace,
Ax the Hight of immortal besaty

Silently covered his face;
Amd when the arrows of sunset
Lodged in the tres-t biright,
Ile‘te’Le;nbllb h'u.lnl-lm - Ly,
Asleep by t of light.
Therelore, of all the plctures
That on Memory’s wall,
That one of the dim ol forest
Secmeth the best of all.

TdE STORY OF A VALENTINE.

When my friend Capt. Terrible, U. 8.
N., dines at my plain table, I am always
a little . I know that he has
been accustomed slways to & variety of
wines and sauces, to a cigarette afier
each course, and to a cookery that would
kill an undeveloped American. So, when
the captain turns the castor round three
times before selecting his condiment,
and whea his eyes seem to be seeking for
Worcestershire sauce and Burgundy wine

- 1 feel the poverty of the best feast I can

turnish hjm. I am afraid veteran maga-
zive readers will feel thus about theodd
little story I have to tell. For I have
observed of late that even the short sto-
ries are highly reasoned ; and I cannot
bear to disappoint readers. So, let me
just honestly write over the gateway to
this story the warning. I have no Cay-
enne pepper. No Worcestershire sauce.
No No eigareties. No mur-
ders. No suicides. No broken hearts.
No lovers' qaarrels. No angry father.
No pistols and coffee. No amsenic. No
laudanum. No shrewd detectives. No
trial for murder. No heartless coquette.

;| No “deep-dyed villsin with a curling
Ince | mustache.”” Now if, after this warning,

you have the courage to go on, I am not
responsible.
ubert said I might Print itif I would
t came out quite
incidentally. We were discussing the|
woman question. ] am a “woman's
righter.” Hubert—the Rev. Hubert
vee, [ should say, pastor of the “First
Church,” agd, indeed, the only chuzch

door | in Allenville—is not, thopgh I flatter

myself [ have made some impression on
him. But the discussion took place in |
Hubert’s own house, and wishing to give
a pleasant turn at the end, I suppose, he |
told me how a year and a half before, he
had “used up” one woman's rights man,
who was no other than old Dr. Hood,
the physician that has had of the
Fh;sical health of Hubert and myself
rum the beginuing. Unlike most of his

radical and even the wealth that has
come in upon him of late years has left
him quite zsmuch of a radical, at leastin
Indeed the old
doctor is not very inconsistent in prac-

ter, Cornelia, to his own prufession, and
I believe she took her M. D. with honors
though she has lately spoiled her pmu-|

ts by marrying. But socially he has

me a little aristocratic, mkiﬁ“
exclusive association with his wealthy
neighbors. And this does not look very
well in one who, when Lc was poor, was
particularly bitter on “a purme-proud |
aristocracy.” I sup ubert felt|
this. Certainly I cid, and therefore I
enjoyed the conversation that he re-
peaied to me, all the more.

It scems that my friend Hubert had |
been away at the seminary for three
years, and having at last conquered in
his great battle against poverty, and
having gained an education in spite of
difficulties, and hl.vingh:u(rplieﬁ a city
church for some mont uring the ab-
sence of the pastor in Europe, he came
back to our native village to rest on his
laurels a few weeks, and decide which of
the rather impecunious calls he would
accept. When just about to leave he
took it into his head for some reason, to
“drop in” on old Doctor Hood. It was
nine o'clock in the morning, and the
doctor’s _partner was making morning|
czlls while the old gentleman sat in his
office to attend to any that might seek
his services, This particular morning |

o e e Machine | happened to be an unfortanate one, for

there were no aguc-shaken patients to
be seen, and there was not even a case
of mimor surgery to relieve the tedious-
ness of the morning office-hour. Per-

it was for this reason, perhaps it

» | was for the sake of old scquaintance,

that he gave Hubert a most cordial re-
ception, and launched at once into 2 sea
of vivacious talk. Cornelia, who was in
the office excused herself on the ground
that she was cramming for her final
ezeminstion and seated herself at & win-

dollars | dow with her book.

«I am afraid I take your time, doc-
tor,” said Hubert. 1

“0 po, I am giving up practice to my
partasr, Dr.
to him in a year or two.” .

“To him and Miss Cornelia?” queried
Hubert, laughing. For it was currently

that the young doctor and Cor-

1 S
Fither because he wished to attract
her attention, or for some other reason,
, so0n to turn the con-
versation to the subject of woman's
rights, and the old doctor and the young
parson were sooa hurling at one
all the staple, snd now somewbat stale;
arguments gbout woman's fitness and
woman's unfitness foy many things. At

m- because he was a little cor-
’ u —
“Now, doctor there was & queer thing

prolession, the “doctor has always been a | g8

tice, for he has educated his only daugh- | 8ga

Beck, and shall give it ail |she

umquomswtnunhipinother parson

th:(:kn:m, Hu, oaf;“l'd lim
story. as my princi
they'll bear um anywhere!” and
the old doctor his hands together
confidently.

“This friend of mine, Henry Gilbert,”
said Hu, “was, like myself, poor. A
long time ago, when he was s boy, the
son of a poor widow, the lot on which he
lived joined at the back the lot on which
%ivad a !rlhri Mortun, t.ht that ﬁ;..i a uu'li.;-
ing merchant, now the principal capital-
ist in that of thecountry. Asthere
was & back gate between the lots, my
friend was the constant playmate from
earliest childhood of Jennie Morton. He
built her playhouses out of old boards,
he moulded her clay bricks for her use
and carved tiny toys out of pine blocks
for her amusement. As he grew larger
and as Jennie's father grew richer, an
came to live in greater style, Henry
ﬁrew more shy. But by all the unspo-

en language of the eyes the two never
failed to meke their unchanging regard
known to each other.

“Henry went to college early. At
vacation time the two met. But the
growing difference in theirsocial position
could not but be feit. Jennie’s friends
were of a different race from his own.
Her parents mever thought of iuviti
him to their entertainments. And i
they had, a rusty coat and a lack of
money to spend on kid gloves would
have eﬂ:tn%lly kept him sl!::y. He
WAS prou is apparent tstun
him. It is true that Jennie Morton wa%
all the more kind. But his quick and
foolish pride made him fancy that he

pity in her kindness. m:d;dye!
all this on{{ made him determined to
place himself in a position in which be
could ask her hand as her equal. But
E:ndomtnudsnnnd.doetor, as I do,
how réglrdmubl:!:: this eonrictli?n (g; dun’:y'
in to mi . Un
pressure my frhnd% it that he
must preach. And now there was before

hima ten s of poverty at lesst.
What should be,s:;bouﬁt‘rm

“In his extremity he took acvice of
a favorite theological professor The
fessor advised Lim not to seek the
d of a rich girl. She would not be
suited to the trials of a ministec’s life.
But finding that Henry was firm in his
opinion that this souud general principle
did not in the least =pply to this partic-
ulsr case, the prufusser rdP ed to
touch the tenderest chord in the youn
man’s heart. He toid him that it wou
be ungenerous, and in some sense dis-
houoruble, for him t» take a woman del-
icately brought up into the poverty and
trial incident to s minister’s life. 1f you
understowl, sir, bow .morbid his sense of
honor is, you would not wonder at the
impression this suggestion made upon
him. Togive up the ministry was in
his mind to be a traitor to duty and to
Guod. To win ber, if he eculd, was to
treat ungenerously her whose happiness
was dearer to him a thousand times than
his own.”

“] kope he did not give her up,” said
the doctor.

“Yes, - ve her up, in a double
spirit of ireval seli-sacrifice. _Look-
ing toward the ministry, he surrendered
his love as some of the old monks sacri-
ficed love, ambition, and all other things
to conscience. Looking at her happiness,
he sacrificed his hopes in a more than
knightly devotion to her welfare. The
kniglits sometimes gave their lives. He
ve more.

“For three years he did not trusthim-
felf to return to his home. But having
graduated and settled himself for nine
months over a church, there was no rea-
son why he shouldn't go to see his mother
in. And once in the village, the
sight of the old school-house and the old
church revived a thousand memories he
had been endeavoring to banish. The

1 walks, and especially the apple-
trees, that are the most unchangeable of
land-marks, revived the old passion with
undiminished power. He paced his
room at night. He looked out at the
new house of his rich neighbor. He
chafed under the restraint of his vow not
to think again of Jennie Morton. It
wss the old story of the monk who thinks
the world subdued, but who finds it all
at once about to assume the mastery of
him. Idonot know how the struggle
might have ended, but it was all at once
stopped from without.

Jennie was slready the betrothed wife
of a Colonel Pearson, who was her fath-
er's partner in business. And indeed
Colonel Pearson went in and out at Mr.
Morton’, gate every evening, and the
father was knowa to favor his snit.

“Jennic was not en; to him how-
ever. Three times she refused him.
The fourth time, in deference to her
father’s wishes she had consented to
‘think about it’ for a week. In truth
Henry had been at home ten days and
had not called upon her, and all the
hope she had cherished in that direction
msenll the weary waiting seemed in
vain. When the colonel's week was
nearly out she heard that Henry was to
leave in two days. In a sort of despera-
tion she determined to accept Colonel
Pearson without waiting for the time
appointed for her answer. But shat
gentleman spoiled it all by his own over-
con

fidence.

“For when he called after Jennie had
determined on this course, he found her
go full of kindness that he hardly knew
bow to behave with moderation. And

himself at the same time that he knew
all the ins and outs ot » girl's heart, be
complimsnted her on the many offers

regeived.

“¢And | tell you what,’ he ed,
‘there are ty of others would
lay their heads at your feet, if they were
only your equals. s that young
, Gilbert, I think they call him,
that is visiting his mother, in the un-

inted adbare looking little
E.nu that stands behind this one. I've
sctually seen that fellow, in his rusty,
musty coat, stop and look after you on

the street, and every night when I go
home, he is sitting at the window that
looks over this way. The fool is in
love with you. Ounly think of it! And

I chuckle to myself when I see him and
say, “don’ wish you could reach so
high!” I it's funny.’

#In that one speech, Colonel Pearson
dashed his chances to pieces. He could
not account for the sudden return of

OB WORK of vesiety and of
i hm promptly st the
- € stn Wenswo VALLEY REGISTER.
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are much interested in a love y

story,
t I would just like to tell yon this | all his sunshine was powerless to dispel

winter in Jennie Morton’s manner. And

asme= Taliale wan dapa nat anoply | ig_' or to bring back the ]-_,g appmgh of

oAy ap |

e Jenpie! Yau can imagine

ductor, how she paoed the Roo

“There resched him a rumor thatinnme. And this time e adided five

g0 he fell to fiattering her, and flattering | peop

N

night. She began to understand some-
thing :ﬁhm of Henry Gilbert's

watched the Iau:n::sinlhormm
in the widow’s . all night lon

ng of the nanliness| yourself. God bless you both.

motives. All night long she|a great pity Hu is not & lawyer.

leads well.” Bo saying he put on his
L

ached. She could reach but one conclu-
{sion: Henry was to leave the day after

emi‘

Is‘r‘i.mngany from her forever, und pust |
| throw nim & rope. I think even such a
| weman's right-man as yourself would

hardly justify her, however, in taking|
any step of the kind.”

“[ gertainly should,” said the doctor. |

“But she could not find a way—she |
had mo rope to throw. Again the evlo- |
nel, meaning to do anything else but that |
:Eened the way. At the breakfast table

e next orning she received from him |
a magnificent valentine. All at once!
she saw her method. [t was St Valen- |
tine’s day. Excusing her:elf from break-
fast she hastened to her room.

“To send a valentine to her faithful
lover was the uppermost thought. But
how? She dare not write her uame, for
after all, she might be mistaken in
counting on his love, or she might offend
his prejudices or his pride by so direct|
an app She weat fumbling in si
drawer for i . She drew out a
little pine boat that Henry had whittled
for her many before. He had
named it ‘“Hope,’ but the combined wis-
dom of the little boy and girl coxld not

succeed in spelling the name correctly.
And here little old boat he had
given, sa afterward that it was

the boat they two were going to sail in

some day. misspelt name had been
the su of many a laugh between
them. Now—but Ismustn’t be seuti-
mental. |
“It did not take J long to draw |
an exact likeness of tlie little craft. And |

that there might be no mistake about it, |

side of the boat:
“HOAP.,
“There was not another word in tbe;
valentine. BSealing it up, she hurried |
out with it, and dropped it in the post-|
office. No merchant, sending all his for- |
tune to sea in one frail bark, ever watch- |
ed the delmmue and trembiled for the
resulc of venture asshe did. Spain
did not ﬁl’ half so fervently when the |
invincible Armada sailed. [t was an|
unuttered prayer—an unutterable pray- |
er. For heart and hope wers tiie lading
of the little picture Laat that =tiled out |
that day, with no cther wind but her|
wishes 1n its sails. |
“She sat down at her window until |
she saw Henry Gilber: pass the next|
street corner on his morning walk to the
Three minutes after he wnt |

evidently in a great state of ex-!
citement, with her valentine open in his |
hand. After awhile he went back symin |
toward the posto® e, anl returned. 1ad,
be taken a reply? i

“Jennie again sought the ofice. There |
were le all around with those hid- |
eous things that'they call comic valen-|
tines open in their hands. And they
actually seemed to think them funny!
She had a reply. It did not take her |
long to ﬁndmxer room anl to open it
There was another picture of a boat, but
the name on its side real ‘bespars.’|
And these words werbe lf!lll';l:——‘ );rmr-
Soal is the pleasantest, bat unlerstanding
that there twas mo vacral placs wpou it, [
have been obliged lo tak: pasvige upon this." |
Slowly the meaning forced it=Il npon
her. Henry had fears that she whom Ixie;
thought engaged wis coquetting with
himt!'g 1 think, doctor, _"ul} will harlly
justify her in_procerding further with
the correspondence *"

“Why not? Hasa't a woman as mueh
right to make hersell undertoud in such
amatteras a man? And when the o
cial advan are on hor side the bar- |
den of making the advances often falls|
upon her Many women do it indirectly |
and are not censured.”

“Well, you kmow, I'm eonservative, |
doctor, but I'm glad yon're cousistent. |
She did send another valentine. Iam
afraid she strained this figure of speech |
about the boat. But when everything

it will not do to be fastidions. Jennie |
drew again the little boat with misspelt

words: * The master's place i vacenl,
“And quite late in the afternoon, the
reply was left at the door: ‘f am an
applicant for the vacant ploce, if' you will |
takz that of master's mate"" |
“@3ood,” cried the doctor; I always/|
advocated giving women every liberty |
in these matters.” !
“But I will stump you yet, doctor,
said IZabert. That evening Gough was
to lecture in the villaze, and my friend
went, not to hear Gough, but to see Miss
Jennie Morton at & distance. Somehow |
in the stupefaction of revived hope he|
had not thought of going to the heuse to
see her yet. He had postponel his de-!
parture and had thrown away his_sern. |
ples. Knowing how much "I'I'IW‘i“"“ he
would have to contend with,
if he t at all, that he must
with caution. Bat sometime after
lecture commenced he discovered the
Morton family without Jennie! Slowly it |
all dawned upon him. She was at home |

le. To get out was noteasy. Bnt
as he thought of Jennie waiting it be-
came a matter of life and death. If the
house had been on fire he would not
have been more intent on making his
exit. He reached the door, he passed
the happiest evening of his life, only to/
awske to sorrow, for Jeunie's father is
‘Jead set’ sgainst the metch.” |

“He has no right to interfere,” said |
:?:nd dbmr. vehemently. “You see I I

y my prineiples.”

“Butif!uﬁdt.bnmnm I am afraid |
you would not,” said Hubert.

“Why, isa’t it done T

“] beg your , doector, for hnring1
used s little craft. Ihad much at stake. |
I have disguised this story in its details.
But it is true, I am the hero——"

daughter. Her head was bent low over
book. Her long hair hung about it |
like a curtain, shutting out sll view of
face. The doctor walked to the
other window and looked out. Hubert
sat like s mummy. After s minyte Dr.|
Hood spoke. :

“Cornelia I"

She lifted & face that was aflame.
Tears glistened in her eves, and I doubt
"nut there was s prayer in her heart,

- =

to-morrow. If any communication was | minute after his w
opened between them, she must be- | been prescribing for the minor ailments | miliation for
It was as if she had scen him|of some poor neighbora Bhe took the | Prayer for the riches of mercy, and pow-

she spelled the name as it was on the|
v

Lof having lost a leg.

The doctor looked quickly toward his | good

“You are a brave girl. 1
plans. You have a right to choose for

and walked ou
This is the conversation that Hubert

repeated to me that day sitting in his

own little pumlngs in A"!t:nvsﬂ‘:h‘ﬁ
ife came in.

buby from her erib, and bent over Ler
till that same long hair curtained moth-
er and ehild from sight.

“l thiuk,” said Hubert, “that vou
fulks who write stories make & great mis
take in stopping at marriage. The hon-
eymoon never truly begins until conju-
gal affection is enriched by this holy
partnership of loving hearts in the life
ot a chill. The climax of a love story is
not the wedding. It is the baby !I”

“What do yon call her 7’ 1 nied.

“Hope,” said the mother.

“Hope Valentine,” added the father,
with a si:niﬁmu;lt smile. .

*“And you spell the Hope with an ‘a,’ I
belieu.'e,';l miipf. 5 »

“You nanghty Hu,” said Mrs. Corne-
lia. “You've been telling. You think

| that love story is interesting to <others

beeause you enjoy it so much!

What Shall we de With our Danghters? | do

Teach them self-reliance.

Teach them to make bread.

Teach them to make shirts.

Teach them to foot up store bills.
Teach them not to wear false hair.
Teach them to wear thick, warm shoes.
Bring them up the way they should

go.
Teach them how to wash and iron
clothes. -
Teach them how to make their own
dresses.
Texeh them that a dollar is only a
hundred cents.
_Teach them to cook a good meal of

ictuals.
Teach them bow to darn stockings and
sew on buttons.

Teach them every day,dry hard,
practical common sensc.

Teach them to say No, and mean it;
or Yes, and stick to it.

Teach them to wear calico dresses and
do it like queens.

Give them a good, substantial com-
mon sehool edueation.

Teach tkem that a good rosy romp is
worth fifty eonsumptives.

Teach them to regard the morals and
not the money of their beaux.

Teach them all the mysteries of the
kitchen, the dining room and the parlor.

each them that the more one lives

within his income the more he will save,
Teach them to have nothing to do with

| intemperate and dissolute young men.

Teach them that the further one lives
beyond bis izcome the nearer be gets to
the house.

Rely upon it that upon your teaching
depends in a great measure the weal or
woe of their after life.

Teach them that a good steady me-|that.

chanic without a cent is worth a dozen
luafers in broadeloth.

Teach them the accompdishments,
music, painting and drawing, if you
%iave time and money to do it

Teach them that God made them in|

His own image, and no amount of tight

lacing will improve the model.—Daven- y

port Democrat.

An loguisitive Yunkee,

A peering New Englander overtook a
wentleman who was traveling on horse-
back, notwithstanding the disadvantage
His curiosity was
awakened, as he rode alongside of him,
to know how he ch»nced to meet with

| such a misfortune.

“Reen in the arwy, J guess ¥

“Never was in the mrmy in my life,”
was the reply.

“Rit a duael?”

“Never fought a duel, sir.”

‘lorse throwed you oi, I gucss, or
something of that sort ™

“No sir ; notbing of that kind.”

Jonathan tried various dodges, but to

i . oo ey e | o effect ; and at 1ast, almust uul.'of pas |
R 2he S e e e T T " ience with bimselt, as well as with the | yover regret it.”

gentleman, whuse paticnce was very

commendinble, he determined on a direet |

inguiry as to the patore of the accident
by which the gentleman had lost his leg.
“f will tell you repliel the traveler,
“an condition that veu will promise not
to ask me annther question.”
“Agreed I exelaimed the eager list-

ener.
“1Well, sir,” remarked the gentieman,
“it was bit off!”
“iPit off!” cried Jonathan, “Wa'al, T
declare : T shonld jest like to know what
on airth bit it oft!"

P-at;g Up a Stove.

A newspaper man living in this city
ut up i:u stoyes yesterday eveniug.
Vien he took them down last spring he

was careful to put all the stove-pipe to-

e thought, | oo )ior in good shape, and has carefully

watched it all the scason to sce that not

| a single joint was lost or misplaced. So

he knew that to put up the stoves and
pipe would be the sim matter in the
world, and consume pot more than fif-

waiting for him. He was near the front .., pinates. He commenced the job | and nights of their fierce
;:Imt:lm ini:;chfﬁ?sl“n? ] of A% 5 0'clock in the evening. Athalf-past | the 2’2‘;]& troops. U
d, every of aisle was full of |y, olock supper was still wai

for
him, and he was amusing (?) himself by
running to and from the nearest tin-shop
for extra joints and elbows, while nu-
merous small boys in the street 'yheloll-'
him by the lug:l. were ng:
"‘l‘l:m!g-m oni':’ the nigger minstrels!”
At 12 o'clock midnight, he felt hopefal
of getting the job done by breakfost time
this morning.— Erchange.

Those who have known anything of
“jour printers” will recognize the picture

linentated by s Kansss City nswspa-
per: *“He was just in from Indianapolis
this time. Things are in n bad way there
—half rats and half union men. When
he struck Indianapolis he hal wealth—
a conl humdred ; but he st "em up for
the boys and got broke. Chicago was a
town but there was a fearful mob
there, he ;::;id not utmull ber’i:ni St Lnb:ll
'bout out, and ther's guing to be a
ltrih'.P: he out. Boughts half
fare ticket to Atchison, but the rvoster
that did the punchin’ wouldn't have it.
Believed he would skip to Kansgs City
and stir up the boys, and then ygo over
to the Pucifie slope. *Say, sin’t there s
freight West? Give usa chew tobacco.
‘Well, so long, boys' And he was
gone.”

-

The Week of Prayer.

| The following is iz sathotized pro-
gramme for the week of prayer:
Suspay, Jan. 8.—Sermons:

: Christ,
the one t, and
Mommu.w and
m:“m : Review of the past. y-
o -

grace to ox uot
onlzwimﬂnﬁpbu‘:";:znﬁh%lh-
and material sina,

| er to overcome temptation.

[ Tuespay, Jan. 5.—National ebjects
for prayer: For Kings and all in au-

| thority ; for soldiers and sailors; for pris-

! oners and eaptives; for the afilicted and

{ bereaved ; for the persecuted and the

op
EDXESDAY, Jan. 6.—Home objecta

| business and ; for tutors and
pEua.nl:aru; for universities and eolleges;

sr the Christian ministry, for Sunday
ud"lroo!s.

HUREDAY, Jan. 7.—Foreign objects
for prayer: The extention of religious
| liberty throughout the world ; the pre-
| valence of peace among nations; the ia-
| erease of harmony, sympathy and service
{among Christians of all lands; the sab-
|ordination of international intercourse;
and the increase of commerce and of
science to the spread of Christ's king-

m.
FripaY, Jan. 8.—Mi
for prayer: For the conyersion of the
house of Israel; for the spread of the
Gospel in heathen lands ; and for the de-
liverance of nations from the yoke of
su tion.

TURDAY, Jan. 9.— for reli;
jous revivai. Onthechun:z:ﬂl

them.

Spxpay, Jan. 10.—Sermons: The
essential unity of Christ's Church, and
the obligation binding on all its mem-
bers to manifest it ““in the bond of pesce.”

Trials of an Insurance Agent.

The other day a well dressed .
Iwryinglhnjvnlin,nlkd into a life
|

insurance office and inquired if the agent
was in. The agent esme forward, rub-
binﬁ'u hands, and the asked :

“ldo you take life insurance risks
here "

“Yes, sir; glad to see you, sir—sit
down sir,” replied the agent.

“\Vin‘t' do veu u:':lmlthe of life insurance,
anyway ' inqui stran, as he
aat down and took off ks hat.

“It’s & national blessing, sir—an insti-
tution which is looked upon with sover-

ign favor by every enlightened man and
woman in America.”

“Thet's what I've always thought,”
answered the man. “Does your com-
pany pay its losses pmlpl.l_r

“Yes, sir—yes, sir. If you were in-
sured with me, and you should die to-
night, I'd hand your wife a ¢ “ithin
a week.”

"Ognmn‘t ask for anything better than

“Su,lili‘—-m.:ir. !h-:u;&o of our
company is: ‘Prom honors-
o e i

ng.
“How much will a $5,000 policy cost?
inquired the stranger after a long pause.
“Yuu are—let's see—say thirty-five.
| A policy on you would ~-t $110 the first
ear.”

“That’s reasongble h.”

“Yes, that's what we call low, but
onrs is & strong compan
business, and invests in_only
securities, If you are thinki

first class

“ll

“AJ?’.I;:&:diridend every year ™

“Yes, this is a mutual company,
pntdlhe‘?mﬂueomc back to the joli-
cy holders!

“And it won’t cost me but $110 for a
poli_H of §5,000.”

“That's the figure, and it’s as low as

i can get safe insurance anywhere.

t me write you out a policy. You'll

| “Them's the blanks T s’pose?” said the |
stranger, pointing to the desk. |
| “Yes,” replied the azent as he handed |
one up to him and took up his pen. |
“What did you say—shali I nll out an
application ¥ [
| “No. I guess [ won't take any to-day,” |
| replied the stranger, as he unlocked his
| valise, “but if you want something that
| will take that wart off yosr nose inside
|of a week I've got it right here. It's
good for corns, bunions, toothache, ear-
| ache, sprains—"'

| He was placing his little bottle on the
table. when the agent reached over and
the shoulder and hoarsely
“If you don’t want to be-
won't be two minutes

{lnnl‘ him by
| whispered :
| come & corpee

getting out o R
And he wasn't.—Detroit Free Pres.

A True Heroine.

| A.uml:whan'maof the Commune
Was & woman who, together, with
|her lover a young n, had taken
| care of the Communists during the days

fighting with

Upon the entry
| of the latter into the city, when excite-
|mntmn its height, aud when every
one of complicity with
Oonun:‘;.n&h:t wi t a gquestion
bei surgeon wWas

{and t before the drum-head trib-
unal, in Place du Chatelet. His lite
| trembled for the moment in the balance
ibrtwn:‘ﬁafl;uﬂb,d:rhm
of one Jndrpl-u wis

{ intimate friend sccused.
.latmu:n being l:.
met YOoman Wi
Ibel him in the care of the woanded
| who was pow accused of

crime as himself had been.
Maria!” he exclagimed, “are
[too? The
scene in at a glancs, saw the
which she wou

g

3

g&
it
11
i
"'igigi!

;h:md 7 wid o lody, “step over and
afew minutes Bidy returned with
information that Mra. Jones was seventy
two seven months and two days
old morning.

)
!
;l
gl

for prayer: Our children at home, in|

L e i i L e e R

prm—

RATES OF ADVERTISING.

Untainted honor is 2 jewel above all
price.
mﬂwﬂmmlmdw mor-

Men who are in dead earnest general
make = living. o

A client is never certain about a law-
| yer, suud generally takes hiwm o trial.
_ Pluck and Patience are a strong firm
in transacting the daily business of life.

The r salaiion when yon meet o
writing master is, “how do you flourish ¥
hl{u's heads mli‘ieke wagous, they rat-
tle prodigivusly when re is little in
the. e

Joha C. Calhoun has been arrested in
Memphis for wearing somebody else’s
trousers,

r alone knows conflict: weak-
ness is below even defeat ; for it is born
vanquished.

No manners are 8o fine as the most
awkward msunifestation of good will
towanrd men.

Babylon was 60 miles within the walls
which were 75 feet thick and 100 feet

high.

“A play u words” as the fireman
-idwt-hpt:rmhhhuinmnhmt-
seller’s shop to put out the flames.

A Galveston damsel has sned a young
fetlow for breaking her nose while at-
tempting to kiss hyr against her will.

Every nature must have the subeoil
plowing of sorrow, before it can recognize
e'i:‘lbexh present pove iy or its possible

1t makes & Boston merchant’s wife
mad when the papers speak of her hus-
band s an adulteser merely because he
puts sand in suger.

Wbcnalmungmln(}hrluﬂu' 8.
C., saves daughter of a millionaire
from drowning, he is presented with a
pair of kip boots having red tops.

The advertisement of a Western stone-
cutter reads: “Those who buy tomb-
stones from us look with pride and satis-
fagtion npon the graves of their friends.”

A western poet who had ex a
wish to die “amid the grand solitude of
the eternal mountain topa,” was kil'>d
by the explosion of a pint of clieap ker-
osene,

They don't ask if a ng Georgian
owns land or property, but
when he commences to eoart a girl they
query: “How many lottery tickets has
he got ¥

A lady wants to know what is the
meaning of “ante” and “pass.” #ler
matrimonial uses il in his
dreams, and is afraid it indicates
typhioid fever.

During & secret session of a Chicage
board of commissioners, one of the mem-
bers was astonished to see the tip of an
auger coming through the floor. A part
of reporters
cellar.

y

taken possession of the

A little girl reading the “History of

" with her mother, and coming

to the statement that Heary 1. never
laughed after the death of his sou, looked
up and said: *“What did he do when he
tickled T

y, does a safe|™**

A Missodri aspirant to matrimony ad-

of taking | vertises thet he will give three mules to

out a policy, let me tell you tmuh!wmidenm wad bim; which
the best and the safest, and even the | gives rise to the question, what pespect-
agents of rival companies will admit the [able married woman would want such =
O L uy wils SRl G o s
. when my wife will get
oty withoot any Hoable T U1 | by o) s it Tl
e my dear sir. struck a five-cent in his waistenas

A policeman in Chicago passing s house
the other night heard & woman scream-
ing: ‘O, Henry, Henry, come here
?’:lek! Susan! mother! the baby!

lantly breaking in the door and rush-
ing up stairs, the officer found the baby,
had just cut a tooth !

The Leetarer of the National Grange
writes that “getting drunk” is a violation
of a Patron’s obligation, and we hope
there is a strong enough moral and tem-
perance sentiment in each Grange to
enforce the letter of the law.

An absent-minded man enterced a Troy
shoe store, the other day, and wantzd bis
boy measured furapliro( shoes. “But
where's the boy ¥’ asked the dea'er.
“Thunder!” the man; “I left the
boy at home! I'll go and get him ;™ and

blocks

|off he started for his house six

away.
Corpulent old lady—*1 should like a
ticket for the train.” Booking clerk

{who thinks he will make a joke) —"Yex;
i n the pawenger train or

with the public—Advertise.



